when Delmer told me the story. "But what I find
far more exciting is having met Elvira, she is Spain's
Jean d'Arc here in Madrid. She reorganized the
War Ministry's connections with Valencia when
things were almost lost You know I "believe women
are going to win this war. Passionaria, Margarita
Nelken, the mysterious Elvira represent one aspect,
but the thousands of nameless wives who keep their
husbands up to scratch, it's women who will decide
things."
"Tell me about Elvira?"   I was interested.
"She is little more than a name to most of us, she
works harder than any two ministers put together,
and anonymously too. I was introduced to her in
the censor's office to-night. Use knows her well/'
I could now understand the contempt in her voice
when she learned that I had left the Column.
"By the way one of your ex-comrades is in town, an
Edinburgh Varsity man, Messer; he's here on sick
leave/* Delmer finished his brandy. 'To-morrow
the M.P.S visit the prisons, Fm going along, you'd
better see what's doing at the University City/*
Messer I found in the hotel bar with a tiny viva-
cious brunette. "Celebrating your escape from 'worse
than death*?" He laughed, "Hardly, I met Juanita
in Chicotes and we're come up here for a quiet drink."
"Any news of the boys?"
but I am gprng back next Monday, I'm god-
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